
Skeletons 170 

Chapter 170 What about Susan? 

Once she left Shawn, she was nothing. Rely on yourself to be the most powerful! “Heh, now you are like 

an 

ant. Anyone can step on you.” Susan began to approach her and softly said, “Gale, give up the child…” 

In the distance, The sound of a car came closer and closer. 

Susan knew that it was Shawn‘s car. 

The time was almost up. After preparing for so long, it‘s time to act. 

“I won‘t give up! Never! Give up this idea. Who do you think you are to teach me a lesson!” Gale replied.

 “Don‘t you want to know the father of the child?” 

“One day, I will know!” 

Susan smiled disdainfully. “You would never know… Come on, Gale, come with me. I’ll take you to the h

ospital. The process is very fast now.” 

She reached out and held Gale‘s hand. 

Naturally, Gale would not have any physical contact with her and hurriedly avoided it. 

However, Susan insisted on holding her and kept her hand up. Seeing this, Gale realized that something 

was wrong. She stepped back more quickly. “Don‘t come here, don‘t touch me! 

Susan just smiled, and the smile made her scalp numb and her back cold. 

At this moment, Susan suddenly took a big step forward, almost stepping on Gale‘s shoes. 

Gale immediately took a big step back… But! 

She stepped back! There were steps behind her! Gale‘s center of gravity shifted, and she fell backward u

ncontrollably, waving her hands in the air. 

“Yeah, Gale, be careful.” Susan‘s voice sounded, grabbing her hand. “I‘ll help you.” 

Gale realized that something was wrong, but it was too late. 

The force of the fall was so great that she could not control it at all, and Susan had to take the initiative t

o grab her hand, so… 

Gale pulled Susan, fell together, and rolled down the steps. “Ah…” 

Screams pierced the night sky. Shawn got out of the car and saw this scene. 

His pupils involuntarily dilated. 

He saw Gale pull Susan, fall over, and roll on the steps for a long time before finally stopping. 

“Susan!” 



Shawn rushed over immediately. 

Susan was in pain. She kept rolling on the ground and curled up into a ball. 

She clutched her stomach and screamed loudly, “My child… my child…” 

Blood kept flowing out from under her, and soon the ground was dyed 

red. Shawn stepped down three steps and ran over. “Susan!” He ran to her side, knelt down on one 

knee, and picked her up. 

Susan cried out in pain, “Mr. Wood… Child, save the child. He can‘t be in trouble…” 

“Ambulance! Call an ambulance!” 

This was his child. So much blood had been shed, he did not know if he could save it! 

 


